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MRS. APPLEBY: It's too bad. It must be a rare sight to sec

you and Mr, Parry waltzing together*
VIOLET: How do you know he dances so well?
MRS, APPLEBY; There were two or three dances at our hotel

last week and we saw him then.
VIOLET: Oh, I see.
APPLEBY: [With a chuckle.} I like that young man.   When

he gets hold of a good thing he freezes on to It,
VIOLET: Oh?
APPLEBY: There's a young American girl staying at the

hotel She's a Miss Fender, I wonder if you know her?
VIOLET: No, I don't think so.  We get to know very few

of the winter visitors.
MRS. APPLEBY: She's a perfect picture to look at.  And a

beautiful dancer.
APPLEBY: Everyone was looking at them last night. They

made a wonderful pair.
VIOLET: Do you know this lady, Henry?
HENRY: Yes, I've met her two or three times.  She's very

pretty.
APPLEBY: I don't think anyone else had much of a look-in

with her.

HENRY: Well, you needn't be disagreeable about it.
APPLEBY: As far as I could see she danced with Mr, Parry

pretty well all the time.

MRS. APPLEBY: It was a treat to see them together.
VIOLET: [A Uttk uncertainly^ If one gets hold of a partner

who suits one I always think it's better to stick to him.
MRS. APPLEBY: Oh, I don't think it was only that, She's so

much in love with him that she can't help showing it.
HENRY: I never saw such a fellow as Roaay, When there

is a bit of luck going he always gets It.

VIOLET: And is he in love with her too?